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Ambrosio, belonging to the Jesuits, will, when finished,
exceed all the rest; and that of the Annunciada, founded
at the charges of one family, in the present and future
design can never be outdone for cost and art. From
the churches we walked to the Mole, a work of solid huge
stone, stretching itself near 600 paces into the main sea,
and secures the harbor, heretofore of no safety. Of all
the wonders of Italy, for the art and nature of the de-
sign, nothing parallels this. We passed over to the Pha-
ros, or Lantern, a tower of very great height. Here we
took horses, and made the circuit of the city as far as
the new walls, built of a prodigious height, and with
Herculean industry; witness those vast pieces of whole
mountains which they have hewn away, and blown up
with gunpowder, to render them steep and inaccessible.
They are not much less than twenty English miles in ex-
tent, reaching beyond the utmost buildings of the city.
From one of these promontories we could easily discern
the island of Corsica; and from the same, eastward, we
saw a vale having a great torrent running through a most
desolate barren country; and then turning our eyes more
northward, saw those delicious villas of St. Pietro d'Ar-
ena, which present another Genoa to you, the ravishing
retirements of the Genoese nobility. Hence, with much
pain, we descended toward the Arsenal, where the gal-
leys lie in excellent order.-

The inhabitants of the city are much affected to the
Spanish mode and stately garb. From the narrowness
of the streets, they use sedans and litters, and not coaches.

ipth October, 1644. We embarked in a felucca for
Livorno, or Leghorn; but the sea running very high, we
put in at Porto Venere, which we made with peril, be-
tween two narrow horrid rocks, against which the sea
dashed with great velocity; but we were soon delivered
into as great a calm and a most ample harbor, being in
the Golfo di Spetia. From hence, we could see Pliny's
Delphini Promontormm, now called Capo fino. Here stood
that famous city of Luna, whence the port was named
Lunaiis, being about two leagues over, more resembling
a lake than a haven, but defended by castles and exces-
sive high mountains. We landed at Lerici, where, being
Sunday, was a great procession, carrying the Sacrament
about the streets in solemn devotion. After dinner weerald, supposed
